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FRANCE, 1944-A REPORT ithe 
OFFICER HAS BEEN SHOT IN vent HEN: 
APPARENTLY BY ONE OF HIS ais 

MEANS ANOTHER MISSION FOR 


TOP SECRET AGENT, LORD PETER FLINT— 


‘Flint was summoned by his boss, Kingpin— ]]]] Ui] 
| A al te 
5 aaatt'( {I eeaee a Quite droplo really, rool he the section's 
z 5 : SS next officer! You'll know the traitor quit 
This man is the fourth officer to be shot from S easily—he'll be the one trying to kill you! 
















that section this month, Flint. Morale is low 
but the men are putting it down to bad luck. 
They don't know they have a traitor 

— amongst them! 



























=| The killer must have been 
planted by the Germans. | : Kien = 
suppose you want me fo find S ‘ 4 ( Another tip-top job! I'll 
him, old bean—but how? leave immediately. 








Flint knew the section sergeant, Bert Miller, a man he could trust 
one hundred per cent. When he arrived at the section's camp— 


Here's Warlord at last. He'll gel 2 
X XU. soon sort out this mess. | = 


A aall am om | 





Hello, Bert, it’s good to see = “{ I’ve heard this is a jinxed section, 
you again. By the way, I'ma chaps. Well, | don’t believe it! Our job is tobe a 
captain now—Baker’s the nuisance te Jerry and that’s what we'llbs... 
starting in one hour! 





: Righty-ho, air, Glad youcould 1. 
(S36 make it. Come on, I'll introduce y. ( 
A WY, & you fo the section. = DES 


|So, an hour later, Flint set off on his 


“GO IN SHOOTING!” 


first potrol— 





K The Jerry convoys are pretty regular, 
i sir, but so far we haven't hit any of +7 


ood! They won't be expecting 
trouble, Bert, my old biscuit. 


first truck with a grenade then we go 
Yi in shooting! 
by on 








wy J) ) if Keep ae | 
ZN ll heads down! 
fog | 4 
: ANG ss Zz 
oe a 











NEED ALL THE CLUES | CAN FIND!” 
SW EY TW: 


Next moment— 


FROM BEHIND! It didn’t take the traitor long to 
have a go at me, whoever he is! 


Yay That takes care of the 
K( second truck! B 











I've got t 
will tell me what type of gun the 
killer uses. And I need all the clues: 


(Se Ne 


———— 
(WAY) 
\} CLE, 
y} 


— 
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sh. 
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Pe aye 
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Say 4 





= e=— Continued on P28. 
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H.M.S 


Submarines have been written about since as long ago 
as 1580, but it was not until 1901 that the Royal Navy 
commissioned its first sub. 

Since then their role has become more and more 
important and today the Navy operates three main types. 
These are the giant, nuclear-powered Polaris Submarines, 
Fleet Submarines, which are also nuclear-powered, and the 
less glamorous but equally important diesel-electric 
powered Patrol Submarines. : 

Patrol Submarines are 295 ft. long, displace 2410 tons 
submerged and have eight torpedo tubes.,. The batteries on 
which they rely for underwater cruising are re-charged by 
diesel motors equipped with “’ snort’ systems so that they 
can operate underwater. 

The photos on this page all show “ Oberon” Class boats 
whose wartime task would be to seek and destroy enemy 
surface craft and submarines and which would also be well 
adapted for landing reconnaissance 
parties on enemy shores. * 





H.M.S, OTTER Photos R.N. 


THE BATTLE TO SAVE LUMBABWA! 


Undercarriage jammed! 
Good job this marsh is 
close to our new base. 

It's like landing ona 


A rescue party was organised, and a few hours later— 





It’s 1994. The government of the small West African } 
state of Lumbabwa has been overthrown by an Asian 
Bloc (ASBLOC) inspired coup. Pilots of the famous 
4 international Harrier Squadron have arrived to help 
. Captain Spike Spiers of the S.A.S, and his small force | 
seal of guerillas in their war against Colonel Badoldi, the § 
blood-thirsty commander of the Lumbabwan forces. | 
But Spike is missing and the Harriers have not got | 
off Scott free... 





What's the damage, 
Keg? 


Hob set off on patrol shortly 
afterwards— 


a signal from Spike, 
Pumpkin Patrol—and 
remember, you don’t have 
any fuel to spare. 


Maybe we could do 
it if we found Spike. 


y pany 
ys, M 
a 
Whi Li i 
OMly besten il Yi, 


Hydraulics and an oil line. 
Take two days to repair, 


Meantime, Spike Spiers was 
regaining consciousness— 


I come back for you, 
boss—take you back to ) 





= SATA Te te AS SON AS POSSIBLE!" 7 













% gunship! Make for 
ay the bank! 4 


A chopper! Shootin’ 
up some natives | bet! 


When Spike returned to base, Hob gave him 
Captain Gaunt's message— 


We must attack as soon 
as possible—I say we 
move out fomorrow. 


2 5 2 Sure, Spike! If you say 
It’s Spike! I'll pin-point F you're fit enough, that'll 
his position and call fora oo Pn do forme! 


The Harriers were to clear 
the way for a ground 
attack— 


y Remember, guys—it’s < 
allor nothin’! If 
we fail, Spike and his 
men are dead—and 
 Lumbabwa is finished! 
a ~~. 


Fighters at nine 
o'clock, mon ami! 


Jawohl! We've got 
? the message, neler 


% Roger. Blue: ender 
> continue to target. Red 
Section follow me! 
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8 “ MY AMMUNITION IS FINISHED!” 









gee 4 Missed, pal! 


é But that takes 
care of you! 





cae rs 
Well done, fellas! 
rs They're legging it out! 













Take out that second 
rocket position 
on the tower, Enzo! ‘ 
5 They won't trouble 
us any more! 











y tf S EO fi 


LZ CA Le ST UY 
Qrontaiandes 7 
2 ammunition is $ G 


finished! ‘a 


fy : 7 


4 


Mine, too, Blue Leader. ; “ that's the \'\ 
It will go badly for x es Eas nl last “. 


Spike if they're around <// 
when the attack begins! <// 
a 


= 





We wish to join you, Major! 
We are the advance guard 
of a whole tank regiment. 
For a long time we have 
greed with Badoldi’s 
cruel methods. 


“ THE PARTY'S OVER, BUSTER!” 9 


pt -\ EY 





They‘re running! . 


At that moment, Badoldi’s plane a ee ee 
moved out to the runway— _--! I must get out of here! 1 


( mustn’t fall into the hands of 
SNC the rebel scum! 
oO 


I guess the party's 
over, buster! 


It’s Pastor Brown! 
He's still alive! 





; \ Thank goodness you came! 
Oh no, g thought my people would 
you don’t! pri never see me again. I’m y 


sorry | betrayed you | 
could not resist the 


Pastor Brown, missionary had lona refused to believe that Badoldi’ regime was wicked ond 
__p.. |thad been almost too late when he found out the ruth 
Forget the past, Pastor. 
There's plenty to do just 
building the country up 


NEXT WEEK 


ecg 


This week's code: 
‘Letter code two. 


This week's challenge: 
Q: WZDM KZGILO? 
A: MRTSG IZRW. 


Send ALL letters to— 
Warlord H.Q., 
20 Cathcart Street, 
Kentish Town, 


London NW5 3BN. 






































sar Warlord. Ms 
Demcing a secret agent, een 
lot about weapons, | an OS. 
reading * Night Raid in ‘ al 
1 recognised the secret ead ie : 
by the British officer. twa 


sieeve pistol, an Americee 30 

atented in 29. , 

pene bullets and vjas fastened Te 

the arm by straps, A TE TRGerS 
jker ran to a ring 0 

oe of the hand and the gun 


fired! 

COREY YROYB, “eile 
XOMGOVYIRWTY. (Super Code 
Kit & Warlord Belt) 














LOGO ATER 
CLI SPEALING.. 























2 Cetiora dyes 
LSC Sty Chiat yyy 































Dear Warlord. 


T enjoy being a Warlord Agent 
very much and have a gang called 

















Warlord, 
















~ bs c e anit- 
A BMOther sheey oe ttel—stick Eas DARD ne Pipe celta Beware OF itted tte 
ngerprint wi ee! Paper. Yori! SHARD AS FLINT” and we Warlord sl gap! We 
This ie then be seen’ Your ope all members of your club. SCHAFFT © four group 
Bathering the 1, Usetul One of our members is in the ave 21 members ir raided 
Agents and Prints of ane, Of cadets and he takes us on train- and we have alceae! 
#gents" ¥ Jour 








7 You can 
ee Fo Prints, toot ther enen 
Se 


ing courses. Every member of our 
group has a vehicle. Most of us 


have bil but we also have three 
go-carts, 


ber of Warlord groups 
ne 
in the north-east of ¢ 
mare! 
country. Beware: 










ny 


nae NZURT. : 
Cret Agent Seay HNSF0o, 













































*t say you 

A rival group recently ruined | Well, chaps, don’ “This 

our hut but we retaliated by haven't been vers operates 

destroying their tree house and group of pour cleveland, 
setting traps for them. When they around Saltburn 





returned, we ambushed 
with acorns! 


SLOZIW ILTVIH. VWYMYIRWTV 
(Heliograph Set) / 


nts in that area 
ld be on their 









the: so Warlord age 
ou especially show 


quard. 










Flint. 


WARLOAO CLUB MENMIBLRSHIP (8 FESTAICTED 70 THE th, FIRE, AND 


| ith yo ai WD, 12.5.84 
WARLORD CLUB tar, 
NAME yy. 





é ADDRESS i 





| BECOME A FOMREORO 





| | WM SECKET FUT P 


1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER Plo ars FOUR AMIE HO ACORESS 
\P POSTAL OROER 70 HUARCORO 
2 SECRET AGENT CUB 70 AOORESS ABOVE, 
























super 




































came 
doing all th 


ene ious 
oY, not allo 
iin T and so not alone 
IS 
EVM WLOMH, HEMWvlozmyy, (Sei 


Quite a 

. $ ne i 

Surprised it's GiPeience to wate 
long, 


ford. 
Dear ars as xe 
Sn pa be old knot holes for anti- 
gare je 


artords. 
wae also keep ing disturb! 


ove ating back. Just wh 
obits. Hurricane did 


Stuck in y 


Flint, 


and the 
spy hol 


les tO look o 


the shed. 


our files 0 ed. | don't 


know which am “Warlords re res- 
1i-Wa al 

ible. so could have @ ngerprint 

onsible \d 1 fi 


MLGGH. (Finger 


i d chap. In th 
ee from studying the 


T. 
Flint. 


Dear Warlord, 

| have been a Warlord agent 
for some time now and my cousin 
is also going to join. We have our 
own camp and look-out tower 
and secret passages. One 
weekend, the Beano gang 
attacked our camp and though 
my cousin and | and a few allies 
tried to defend it, we were 
outnumbered. 

When we were captured, they 
wanted our code book, but when 
| went to the store box | took out 
and handed over false 
documents, Then, as they were 
leaving, | took out my emergency 
whistle and blew it, bringing more 
of my allies running to help. 

We were then able to capture 
the Beano gang and secure some 
of their documents and we are 
now working on a top secret 
mission. 

QLSM NFMMVOOB, 
XLNZBL. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 





Good work, Agent 
NFMMVOOB. I'm sure your choice 
of fingerprint kit will not only 
help safeguard future intrusions on 
your documents but alse help on 
your missions. 

Flint. 


fying over’ ver 89 Me 109. ; 
 shooti Y. Al fi a 
Ooting, then the 109°. the Hi 


4 steep rol] 
lad thought 
Nn and shot 


TL MY grand, 
4 sharp left ty 


£0 action bee 


‘aus 
0 leave his se he 


work and 


Cret Agent Stamp) 


; ch a doph ‘ 
‘our Brandfather's pce, for 'S 
so 





print 


meantime 
he report 




























M. UZDXVGG, 
MVDZIP. 





Dear Warlorg, 
tf sfelar trained as 9 
some of td in World Wa, 
Of the other men j lala 
Piet 















Dat Warlord, 
have only recently joi 
Warlord Club. dies 
Suggestion for you, I know that 
anybody who has a letter 
published in Warlord wins a 
prize, but wouldn't jt be good if 
they were awarded a rank for 
their letter, too? That way, the 
people who contribute most often 
your page would so 
Feats: en Sane 
ZWOVBTIVVM 
(Warlord belt) BRED: 


A fine idea, old c! i 
would entail a lot on el is 
here at H.Q., which would make 
the scheme difficult to Operate, 
However, since you put the idea 
forward, promote yourself to 
Heal pal eleanwhile, send me 

Tess an ic! 
ete tell me which 
Flint. 


UU 


WD. 12.5.84 


SOldier ing the 





























Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 


PSSooeeoeooorerrt 


FREE packet of mixed G.B, Kilo- 
ware to all asking for our 
approvals, Excelsior Marketing 
Enterprises Ltd., Excelsior House, 
Bridge Street, Walsall, WS1 1J 
250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for our approvals, D. Birch, 
Moorside, Chapel Lane, Wood- 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 

FANTASTIC! 174 flags plus 130 
coats of arms in colour, free. 
Request approvals. L. P. Dera, 31 
Woodside Road, Glenrothes, Fife. 
FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174 flags, Request %p upwards 
approvals. BUSH(A) 1677, Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth. 














animals need your help 
...Join the RSPCA now! 





i> 
Tulsa and Junkyard's lives 
ain't gonna be wortha 
plugged nickel unless I can 
find them fast! 


1945. American units have 

crossed the Rhine. With 

them is negro First 

Sergeant Moses Rayker. 

He has a tough assignment mS : : E ineipreporly Tail cute 
—to protect General Peck ar) : ANY knife hidden inmy boot andi 
from being assassinate: ‘ 4 MM aim to use it. So you'd better 
by a group of SS : 

commandos, under the 

command of Colonel 

Striecher, disguised 

GI's. Rayker’s 

Junkyard and Tulsa, are 


: | Bat Sh ANG s " 
captured by these very joa 
Germans... : 
QQ , r ‘ . ‘own you go, 


Tulso pretended to trip... 


Clumsy oaf! Get on your 
feet or | will shoot you 
here and now! 


Now, Junkyard! Let's 
take out these Krauts! 


I think l twisted 
ankle! 


revel : that 
re wave ready to farmhouse where they 
elp a buddy. | \ Md grabbed us. If Rayker’s still 


\\\ nt = TN & alive, that’s the place he’s 
a 





“\ TULSA AND JUNKYARD WILL 


ead iS ZS Himmel! the two IE nice shot, Tulsa 
SS Americans are getting OT ON ty 


away! Arrgh! 
a VF 4 


BE STONE COLD DEAD! 











Yeah, but I figure the others ain't ¥ 
too far away. And now the cat's 
outta the bag for sure! yar 


They've gone! Spread out 
and look for their tracks. I 
~{ wanna know which direction | 
. they took. 


vo 
Rayker’s wastin’ his time. 
Tulsa and Junkyard will 
be stone cole dead By: 


eT Tulsa and Junkyard continued their flight— |aaaare » aN : WS They gotus pinned 
s yf i E( down! And our ammo 
by Oh-oh! We go : : >. | WY ain't gonna last for 
sf ; —— = z 


company! ys 4 





Yeah! Let’s move it, 
you guys! 


ie Phew! That was close. & 
\. But the next one’s liable 
to land right on top of us 





American general—not to 
get involved in a useless 
battle like this! 


Pai esau 1a 
Maybe they'll lead us 
ight to the others! J | 


Somehow I doubt 
ie th = 


congratulations. Take \ \ 


the wheel, Junkyard, ¢ 
and step on it! | want }\ 
i to catch those 
& monkeys before they 
getaway. 






Royker's 





jeep hit the Germans 
like a battering ram! 





5 Jeepers! They set 
or. up a roadblock! 


WD. 12.5.84 





a c he 
Yeah, so they could give 
their pals a chance to get 

away. You gotta give them 
top marks for sheer guts! 


MN 


The general wants to see ros : L/ Iget the impression you don't 
you, Rayker. B K like me, Sergeant, And to be 
| N A RY blunt, the feeling is mutual. 
But we've got to work 


—— ly 


Perhaps he’s giving 
you a medal, Top. 





The German commander of the 
garrison here has indicated he , 
wants to surrender. And he’s That's what we thought. 
asked to meet me under a flag of E So I'm sending a double 
truce. But the place he’s picked in my place. And you'll 
is an isolated one. And I'm to im 2 be going with him. 


The chances are this whole 
thing's been set up by those Ea 
SS creeps. And Ill be walking 

in there like a sheep to the 


oH : / 2 \\ Y) : t = slaughter! 
NEXT WEEK—Bodyguard for a decoy general! 














WAR DIARY 1944 


ello there, readers. diary recalls 
Hello th Another pee 'y 

p at m 
that | had an important meeting in Sweden on May 12th 

















1944, TI 
Lehn Moun Then bea and back—in one of their 
se planes, built largel ‘ 
were amongst the most deadl: pis pss 
ly to fly during the war, a 1 
, as can 
: Our ph 
Designed as an unarmed, high speed bomber, the ae eaca = snk 
A wito did not, at first, 





s air chiefs, but by the end of the war it hi 
: t ad become one of the Allies’ 
Lae ee el Lehre, and trainer Sc eesacomt 
: 4 for Coastal Command work and the Mk 33, f i 
wings fr cai serve withthe Fleet Air Arm. Altogether 7781 fore butt Erte Cansts oa 
ia, and every one played its war-winning part. : see SR ee 


be se 
en from the May 8th newspaper report reprinted here. 





ee 
AIR ACE GETS 
HIS 28th. 


arry, a JU 88, tore in and out among 
®. N. Braham, D.S.O. and bar, 







Mosquito and his qu 


After a chase in which his 
Wing-Commander J. 


the clouds near Copenhagen, 
D.F.C and two bars, destroyed his 28th enemy aircraft yesterday. 
7h Ne entered Denmark near Ringkjobbing Copenhagen, we saw the JU 88 and got in a 
Fiord and crossed the country, then went out burst at it, He made for the clouds, There was 
Straits and islands towards puren cloud low down, but plenty of 10-10th 
in four bursts at him, but 


over the 

Copenhagen,” said Fit.-Lieut. D. C. Walsh, r 

CPC A.A... of Hobart, Tasmania, : i 

who went as an observer with the Ju 88 returning fire. He peeled off and 
Then Wing-Commander Braham took up went up with @ terrific ‘woof’ as he 

the story. “Near Roskilde, which lies west of crashed . «- 





WO. 12,5.84 





NICK AND FOXY TRY TO ROB A BANK! 


he CONVIC 


Army papers enable escaped 
convicts Nick Hooker and 
Foxy Fenton to dodge the 
law in England by joining up 

H with No. 19 Commando 

i) Brigade. . . but they find it less 

easy to dodge the fighting when 

their Commando troop is sent \ 
out to the war in Italy. 





if» You're right, Nick. We 
were far safer when we 


Jerry mnrinks spot 
every move our bloke: 


They won't spot usin 
that bank place, 
Nick! Come 


Good idea, Eby! 
Banks are always J 


pull bance and | 


Achtung! Britisher 
Commandos. 








/ Phew! Lucky they \ 
were as scared as 








Bet they were ‘looting 
4 for cash! Look at this— 
aml | demolition explosives! } 








‘“\ YOU USED TOO MUCH EXPLO 








SIVE!” 
e 
[/ The crooks! They must ‘EX this could make us rich Ce 5 v 


have been planning to enough to buy our way 
blow that strongroom 





place nice and 
peaceful! 


( You brought Jerries 
"( down onus, too! 





Wow, you used 
too much 
explosive! Po 
SH 











\ Well, we can use ‘ ATS 3 i 
some of the stuff to ¥ ANY lel 
: do the job for pag s: i i | 





S| Now what have you 
laddies got here? 





Coupla Jerries and 
their officer, Sarge ® 
Mackie, We—er—sorta 
blew them down from 
yg the room upstairs, 





There's the enemy 





dl ; 
lid haps! They're F ~ i ee 
rebels Bra: “You're outta practice, Wy Staff HQ building! We Yi i) (ao, Nick ond Foxy had picked 
observer and his signallers, Nick! Didn’t even bust may need a volunteer / 
using that radio to direct w the safe open! “att S{ party for the final 7 


another hot spot... 


assault on it! 


XK mortar fire at us. 








Oh, no! More enemy \ 4p 
ie fire! Down this man- 

hole’s the only place 

to go. | wouldn't want 

it to become a dead- 

wax man-hole! y-y 








we'll never know how 
rich we mighta been \ 
ms a tm 
Well, don’t look at us, 
chum. Come on, Nick— 
down this alley. 7 











DROWNED!” 





WE'LL BE 






§ Dark and smelly! And 





4 there's alot of water 
os too! 


le ‘fam 
fer The wat 
ceo] mx deeper! We'llbe £ 
are 7 drowned! I'll shove 
Keep crawling til this other manhole 


adry place! my cover open! 
se 








We're behind the main 
Jerry HQ defence 
positions! 


Foxy, or else we're 
) 1 
Like giving the BR seners for sure! 
Jerries back some of 
M this explosive |had 
left over from the 
bank job! 


x b /( GEN 
: ¥ 3 
<= Now storm that Ha EV ; 
i, 


building! yum 


The panzer’s rear & 
petrol tank must have 





ze! didn’t know you chaps’ 
& were with my volunteer. 
assault group. How did 
you get so wet and messy? fy 








Bi He's not wrong! We do 
4 pong! This whole war stinks! 
to take cover down 7 But how are we ever y>=x4 
a mucky sorta hole, ra get out of it, 

sir! ; meg Foxy? =A 








MISSION TO SAVE A SQUADRON PILOT! 21 





| 1944—the Allies have invaded France and Kurt Stahlmann 
and the crew of “The Fighting Condor ” are constantly in 
the air attacking communications and strategic points. One 
day, as the squadron returns from a raid, Bindermann, a 
rookie pilot, gets into trouble and is refused help by 
Zorner, the Nazi Squadron Commander— 















But that’s crazy! He called 
you a coward—you owe him 


his Nazis have twisted 
things so badly that 
newcomers get the wrong 
end of the stick. 


The American had not seen the 
Fighting Condor. 


Say goodbye to your 
sauerkraut supper, 
Hermann. You've 
reached the end of the 
line! “ A 
WD. 12.5.84 










1 


eid HAVE BINDERMANN'S GUNNER?”’ 





- — 
be / 7\ Pee The second one’s going 
/ do ! 











But— 


They have Bindermann’s 
gunner! 


Keep as close as you can, @ 
Bindermann! We might 3 
discourage the Yanks! 


eat 


The other one’s had enough! 
He's going home! 





‘\ ZORNER’S PUT YOU DOWN AS HIS CO-PILOT, KURT", 












Bindermann managed to limp home-— At the next briefing-— faa There is alack of respect 
My thanks, Stahlmann—and Why do StahImann and his crew for the Nazi party amongst | 
my apologies for those get all the rotten jobs? Why bs the young aircrew... 
insulting remarks. don’t you take some of them a they listen to Stahlmann 


yourself, Herr Major? 








what you say, Bindermann. 


ce 





ey Forget it. You i 
a e" getting that pepper-pot } 
Ee gp (_fome. as 


us 





Looks as if I'm going to need a new 
@x. co-pilot. And I know the perfect 
candidate... I'll put anend to his 4 
‘{ unsavoury influence on the new air 
crew once and for all 







Ul fly with Zorner, but 
=e Vil be prepared. 





Zorner's put you down as his 
co-pilot, Kurt! You mustn't fly 
with him, Those Nazis could do 





24 ADVERTISEMENT 


100 fantastic f Zz 
video games to be rz 
won in the fabulous, 
Blackcurrant 
STS NIGENS 


competition! 













“TWO GAMES IN ONE 
PLUS DIGITAL CLOCK! 


A 















The Bubblicious man is giving away 100 
great, pocket-sized video games. Hidden in his 
cupboard are ten things he needs to take on 
holiday. All you have to do is find the following ten 
items and you could win one of the 100 great prizes: 
Tennis Racquet, Sunglasses, Train, Snorkel, Flippers, a 
Beach Ball, Kite, Spade, Sun Hat and Cricket Bat. a 







Entry Form: 
i To: Blackcurrant Bubblicious Competition, PO Box 90, 
Altrincham, Cheshire WA14 5SZ. 

= | have circled each item and enclose three wrappers. 
























Draw a circle round each one, then think of aname which would | 
suit the Blackcurrant Bubblicious man. Fillinyour name, ageand | Name Age 
address, and get your mum, dad, or guardian to sign the form. | Address | 
Then send your entry, together with 3 wrappers from | | 
Bubblicious (any flavour) to: Blackcurrant Bubblicious Parent’ Kenia) 
oe ‘ arent's/Guardian's Signature 

Competition, PO Box 90, Altrincham, Cheshire WA14 5SZ. aaa ena te eliny ai ieee yee Ta een T at ea REN serene zal 

rrivi NB:P il d f ie ri runderand 
Waaerivn Sth Jn es Re rerecipar er pool prope tei nyereoo pa merree pene 
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SECRET AGENT PAGES 


The week's best letter wins a SUPER 
CODE KIT PLUS one of the following great 
prizes—FINGERPRINT KIT, HELIOGRAPH 
SET, SPYCRAFT BOOK, SECRET AGENT 
STAMP or WARLORD BELT. Every othe 
letter printed wins a_ prize. St 
which prize you prefer when you wri 
Send your letters to WARLORD H. 
20 CATHCART STREET, KENTISH TOWN, 
LONDON NWS 38N. 
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ONE-MAN BOARDING PARTY! 25 







In a captured torpedo-boat, Union 
Jack Jackson and his buddies, Sean 
O’Bannion and Sergeant Lonnigan, 
are waging a private war against the 
Japs. As dawn breaks — 


Hey, look, Jackson! A Nip 
sub has surfaced, Maybe 
they've got wounded to 


transfer! ta : 
at Fa 








Rp it’s a Nip hospital ship, 

x Sarge. That's why it ain't 
a under escort. s 
— 






ae 
Let's circle round, 
Sarge. I'd like to see 

: what's going on. ya 












They're loading torpedoes 
aboard. That’s no hospital ship— 
it's a submarine supply ship sailing 
under false colours. 








We'll give it a wide berth. 

mt The Nips won’t bother us. This 
is a Nip boat so they'll figur: 

ae we're their buddie: 







26 “TORPEDO TRACK... HEADING FOR US!” 





ae ‘Aieoe! We ara 


We've got to stop them, 
U.J.J.— but how? 





Subs usually load their torpedo 
warheads separately and that 

HW looks like them being loaded now. 
Let's move in. Stay on the gun, 





They're going down! That'll Ya 
teach the Nips not to play : 


tricks! j 
e a} 
ot V7 





they carry can blow us out 
of the water. 


<S , Another sub and it's 
Phew! That figeae surfacing! That deck-gun 


was close. 








“SHARE THIS AMONG YOU .. .!” 


America . 
AAR 
Cover me! I’m 
going for the 


conning-tower 
hatch! 


“(Take us alongside! I’ve 
got an idea. 
0 


fast, Nip! 


" 





Keep your 


head down, Nip! US Shove off! I've wedged a 


grenade between the outer 
casing and the sub‘s 
pressure hull. 


{ Two subs and a supply ship! If 


The Marines are doing all right, 
buddy! Not a bad day’s work. 










Code-Name WARLORD 
Continued from P4._ 


Some time later— foe ry 


“A ee ce ale 


A 9 mm. bullet—Sten gun ¥ 
ammo! At least that proves 
eae, E> BAS ee\_who it wasn’t, Tomorrow, I'll 
narrow the field to one. 


=<@) despot fuer lea ! could mek eo @ e “y : 
apod use off = bike. 


sae qu Qt 
ee A 


BL ee a 
Riss SSI “Fy tes 
This is the way to travel! I'll rae, : 
the bike near the camp and sneak a 
in before daybreak. { L 
ty 
Lg oe r oie a Af 
38 i 


‘74 
Kgs 








Some time later, as Flint’s 
neared the German lines— 


‘S COPPED ONE! __ 


QQ” =e” z > 
, < i) ae &. : 
AWN, as J 9 
ZAAN| cm x 
cs f ' 
There'll be a lot of action around 2 
today after we bumped off that convoy, 
lads. Chalky and Derek; you handle 


the Bren. The rest of you take your 


Ik U 6 
usua arms. _4\ig 


So — = 
ts at times like these that I could do 
with eyes in the back of my head! 
Must keep weaving! 


He’s still alive. He'll pull through 
if we get him back to camp right 










S = — 

Ooh, my side! Looks like I’ve Ni ae \ 

had a lucky escape. : —_82 oe 
a Must find the bullet the doc Jy 


Y Lo Y /; A sie 











The bullets match! I've got my ae 
fraitor—only one man hada QE CO=0 .x ~ 





<a NY ZN 










we are. I’ve got the 
irom the tree in my 
mea pocke: 9 


q 






Where’s my section, sentry? 
I've got to find them fast! 


| 
4 Shouldn't you stay in bed, sir? 
\ "7 They're on special night duty. )\ © 
1 . 





\ 
y g | —_ : i i ¢ a: a) my comrades, but first I will 
4A é kill that stupid sergeant! JIA. 


aja ey 
—y IF 7! ; 


> we 





When | wos fired on first, the bullet 
came from a Sten, Yesterday, | made 
sure that only one man carried a Sten 
on patrol—and the bullet taken from 

my side was from a Sten! YOUR ;- 


Just tidying up the loose ends, Bert. Brown was 
our traitor but he'll kill no mere of our brave 
young officers! Now—any chance of alift home, 


old bean? 


XT WEEK! 
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A F ! 
also use this magnificent figheed ple 
_with deadly Firestreal missil | 
“rockets are equipped with infra 
- their targets and scofe a success' 





